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S C E N E 1. Barber. The bag, Sir. 
3 f Sir Jobn. The bag, Sir! And what's this bag 
Sir John, Taylor, Barber, and Joe. | for, Sir? This is not the faſhion too, I hope. 
gur. IS the faſhion, Sir, I aſſure you: | Barber. It's What is very much wore, Sir, indeed. 
Sir John. Faſhions are for fools; | Sir fobn. Wore, Sir! how is it wore? where is 
t tell mc of faſhion. Muſt a man make an aſs it wore ? what is it for? 


amſelf, becauſe it's the faſhion ? Barber. Sir, it is only for ornament. 
Tay/or, But you would be like ether folks, Sir, | Sir Jobs. O, tis an ornament! I beg your par- 
ud not you? don! Now, poſitively, I ſhould not have taken this. 


dir Jobn. No, Sir, if this is their likeneſs, I | for an ornament. My poor grey hairs are, in my 
ud not be like other folks. Why, a man might | opinion, much more becoming. But, come, put it 
vell be cas'd up in armour; here's buckram and | ons There, now, what do you think I am like? 


*3.cbone enough to turn a bullet, { Foe. I cod, meaſter, you're not like the ſame 
Fe, Sir, here's the barber has brought you home | mon, I'm ſure: 
„ perriwige Barber. Sir, tis very genteel, I afſure you. 


L 7 Po bn, Let him come in. Come, friend, let's Sir F4bn. Genteel! ay, that it may be, ſo: 
! you're as good at 2 as Mi. Buckram, | aught 1 know, but I'm ſure tis very ugly. 
„ What he devil's this | Barber, They wear nothing elſe in Frans, Sir. 
A 


* 


|. know you 
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with you. 
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Sir John Cockle at Court. 


Lir Fabr. In France, Sir! what's France to me? King. My lord, whilft 1 love my fubjeQs, and 
Im an Eoglitamah, Sir, and know no right the preſerve to them all their rights and liberties, | 


tools of France have to be my examples. Here, doubt not of meeting with a proper reſpect from 


take it again; Til have none of your hew-fangled 
French fopperies : and if you pieaie, I'll make you 
a preſent of this fine faſhionable coat again, 
F athion, indeed! 
 _[ Exeunt Taylor, Barber, and Joe. 
Re-eneer Joe with the French Cook. 
Ice. Sit, here's a fine gentleman wants to ſpeak 


the rougheſt of them: but as for the awe and re- 
verence which your politeneſs would flatter me 
with, I love it not, I will, that all my ſubjects treat 
me with ſincerity, An honeſt freedom of ſpecch, az 
It is every honeſt man's right, ſo none can be atraid 
of it but he that is conſcious ts himſelf öf ill-de- 
iervings. Sound maxims, and right conduct, can 
: never be ridicul'd; and where the contrary prevail, 
Cook. Sir, me have hear dat your honour want | the ſevereſt cenſure is the greateſt kindneſs. 
one cook. d Court, I believe your majeſty is in the right, 
Sir John. Sir, you are very obliging ; I ſuppoſe and I land corrected. | 
you wou'd recommend one to me. But, as I don't 


Enter a Gentleman. 

Gent. May it pleaſe your majeſty, here is a per- 
ſon, who calls himſelf Sit John Cockleg the Miller 
of 3 begs admittance to youn majeſty. 

King. Conduct him in. 

Enter Sir John, 


_ Kitg. Honeſt Sir John Cockle, you are welcome 
to London. 


Cooke, No, no, Sir, me am one cook myſelf, and 
wou'd be proud of de honour to ſerve you. 

Sir Febn. You a cook | And, pray, what wages 
may you expect, to afford ſuch finery as that? 

Cox. Me will have one hundred guinea a year, 
no more; and two or three ſervant under me to do 
de work. 

Sir Fchn. Hum! very reaſonable, truly! And, 
pray, what extfaordihary Watters cah you do to de- 
lerve ſuch wages ? | 

Coo%. O, me can make you one hundred diſh de 
Englis know noting of; me can make you de 
portable ſoup to put in your pocket; me can dreſs. 
you de fowl a-la Marli, en Galantine, a-la Mont- 
morancy; de duck, en Grinadm; d chicken, a-ta 
Chombre; de turkey, en Botine ; de pidgeon, en 
Mirtiton, a l'Italienne, a-la d'Huxelles: en fine, | and I look upon that to be more honourabte in a 
me can give you de eſſence of five or fix ham, and | Engliſhman, than any dependence whatſoever. 
de juice of ten or twelve ſtone of beef, all in de | am a plain, blunt man, and may, poſſibly, ſome tim 
fauce of one littel dith. or other, offend your majeſty; and where, then, 

Sir Jobn. Very fine! At this rate no wonder the | my ſubſiltence ? : 
poor are ftarv'd, and the butcher unpaid. No, 1 King. And dare you not truſt the honour ot 
will have no ſuch cooks, I promiſe you; it is the King ? | 
luxury and extravagance introduc'd by ſuch French | 7 Jebn. Without doubt I might truſt your mz 
kickſhaw-mongers as you, that has devour'd and jeſty very ſafely ; but in general, thoagh the honou 
deſtroy'd old Engliſh hoſpitality. Go, go about of Kings ought to be more ſacred, the humour of 
your buſineſs ; J have no mind to be beggar'd, nor kings is like chat of other men; and when the 
to beggar honeſt tradeſmen. Joe! [ Zxit Cook. pleaſe to change their mind, who ſhall dare to ca: 

Fee. Sir, their honour in queſtion ? 

Sir Jobn. Let my daughter know the king der King. Sie John, you are in the right, and I an 
ſent for me, and I am gone to court to Wait on his elad to ſee you maintain that noble treedoin ot 12 


you do me, and am glad to find your majeſty m 
good health. | 

King. But pray, Sir John, why in the habit of 
miller yet? What I gave you, was with a defign t: 
ſet you above the mean dependence of a trade tor 
ſubſiſtence, 

Sir Jebr. Your majeſty will pardon my freedom 
Whilſt my trade will ſupport me, 1 am independent 


Majeſty, | rit: I wiſh all my ſubjects were as independent 
Joe. Yes, Sir. [Exeuxr, me as you reſolve to ve; 1 thould then hear mor 
SCENE MW truth and leſs flattery, But come, what news 
8 | How does my lady, and your ſon Richard? 
The King and ſeveral Courtiers. | Sir Fobn, I thank your majeſty, Margery is ve! 
King. Well, my lords, our old friend, the Miller well, and fo is Dick. 
of Mansfield, is arriv'd at laſt. King. I hope you have brought her vp to tow! 
1/ Court. He has been in town two or three | with you. 
days; has not your majefty ſeen him yet? Sir 


Febn, She has difpleas'd me of late ver 
much, | 

King. In what? 

Sir Febm, You fiall hear. When I was en 
plain john Cockle, the Miller of Mansfeld, 


King. No, but J have ſent for him to attend me 
this evening; and 1 deſign, with only you, my 
lords, who are now preſent, to entertain nivielf a 
while with his honeſt freedom. He will be here 
prelently, | a farmer's fon in the neighbourhood made love 

24 Court, He muſt certainly divert vout Majeſty. |my daughter. He was a worthy, honeſt man. H 

zd Court. He may be diverting, perhaps; but if lov'd my daughter fncerely, and, to all appearance 
may ſpeak my mind freely, I think there is ſome- | her affections were placed on him. 1 approv e 
thing tov plain and rough in his behaviour for your | the match, aud gave him my content. . But wi: 
majedy to bear. your Mejcady's bounty hai raiſed my fortune 4 

King. Your loteſhip, perhaps, may be afraid of condition, my daughter Kate became Miſs Kitt 
plain truth and fincerity, but 1 am not. 81 

31 Court. I beg your majeſty's pardon; I did not 
ſuppoſe you was; i only think there is a certain 
awe aad rev2rence due to vour majeſty, which I am jrakitk, extraragant knight, made bis adreties * 
atraid his want of politeneſs ma; make him her; his title, hi. diets, his equipage, daz zled 


»:anſerets. | evee and her un G-nung; and fond, 1 1p? 


| She grew a fine girl, aun was preſently taken * 
tice of by the young gentiemen of the count 
Amongſt the reit, Sir Timothy Flaſh, a Jou 


Sir Feln. I thank your majeſty for the honour 
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ürſt lover, the honeſt farmer, and is determined to 
marry this mad, wrong-headed knight. 

King. And is this the occation of your diſplea- 
ſure? 1 ſhould think you had rather cauſe to rejoice 
that ſhe was ſo prudent. What! do you think it 
no advantage to your daughter, nor honour te your- 
ſelf, to be ally'd to ſo great a'man ? 

Sir Febn. It may be an honour to be ally'd to a 
creat man, when a great man is a man of honour; 
bat that is not always the caſe, Beüdes, nothing 
that is unjuſt, can be either prutent or honourable : 
And the brenking her faith and promiſe with a 
man tnatTv'd, and every way deictv'd her, merely 
for the fake of a little vanity, or ſeh-intereſt, is ay 
iftion that I am aſham'd my daughter could be 
guilty of. 

King. Why you are the moſt extraordinary man 


| ever knew: J have heard of fathers, quarrelling 


__ their children for marrying fuoliialy for love; 
: you are to ſingular," as to blame your's for mar- 
les wiſely tor interett. 

Sir John. Why, 1 may differ a little from th 
common practice of my neighbours But ] hope 
your majeſty does not, therefore, think me "tv 
blame. 

King. No: Singularity in the right, is never a 
crime. If you. are ſatisficd your actions are juſt, 
et the world bluth that they are ſingular. 

Sir Jobn. Nay, and I am, perhaps, not fo regard- 
"is of intereſt as your majeſty may apprehend, It 

very poſſible a knight, or even a lord, may be 

or as well as a farmer. No offence, I hope. 
[Turring to the Courticrs. 

Ceurt. No, no, no. —Impertinent fellow. | Ajide. 

King. Well, Sir John, I ſhall be glad to hear 

re of this * another time; but tell me now 

vou like London. Your fon Richard, I re- 

1ember, gave A very ſatirical deſcription of it; I 
ehe you are better entertain'd. 

Sir Jobn. So well, that I atiure your 3 ] 
im in admiration and wonder all day long. 

King. Ay! Well, let us hear what it is you ad- 
mire and wonder at. 

Sir John. Almoſt every thing I fee or hear of. 
Wien | fee the ipiendor and magnificence in which 
me noblemen appear, | admire their riches ; but 
vien J hear of their debts, and their mortgages, 1 
wonder at their folly, When J hear of a dinner 
ting an hundred pounds, I am l[urpriz'd that one 
nin ſhould have ſo many friends to entertain; but 
when J am told, that it was male only for five or 
'c 14ueamiſk lords, or piddling ladies, that eat not, 
b:r!14p%s an ounce apiece, I am quite atoniſh'd. 
nen J hear of an eſtate of twenty or thirty thou- 

rar, I envy the man that has it in his Power 

10 much gund, and wonder how he diſpoſes 
„it; but when 1 am told of the neceilary ex- 
"ces of a gentleman in horſes and wiores, ard 

nz and drinking, and drefling and gaming, I am 

'priz'd that the poor man is able to lire. In 

„ when 1 conſider our public credit, our ho- 
„Hur courage, our freedom, our publick ſpirit, 

' furpriz'd, amaz d, attonith'd, and confounded. 

FA Ceurt. Is not this bold, Sir ? 

di Jebn. Perhaps it ay; cut I ſuppoſe his ma- 
X ty Err not have an Engliſtman a coward ? 

King. Far from it. Let the generous ſpirit of 

dom reign uncheck d: To {peak his mind, i 
e undoubted right of every Briton; and be it the 

* ws my reign, that ail my ſunjects enjoy that 
W aeſt liberty. Tis my wiſh to redreſs atl grie- 
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ef being made a lady, ſhe deſpiſes and forſakes her | vances ; to right all wrongs : but kings, alas! ar 
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but fallible men; errors in government will dapper, 
as well as failings in private life, and ought to he 
candigly imputed, And ler me aſk you one queſ- 
tion, Sir John: Do you really think you could ho- 
neſtly withſtand all the temptations that wealth 
and power would lay before you ? 

| Sir Jebn. I will not boaſt before your mnyjefy ; 
perhaps 1 could not. Vet give me leave to ſay, the 
man whom wealth or power can make a villain, is 
ſure unworthy of poſſeſſing either. 

Xing. Suppole leif-intereſt, too, mould claſh with 
ublick duty. 

a Sir Jobn, Suppoſe it fhould : "Tis 5 A man's 
duty to be juſt; and doubly his wifh whom the 
publick rut their rights and liberties, 

Xing. I chink fo; nay, he w ho cannot ſcorn the 

narrow intereſt of his own poor ſelf, to ſerve his 
country, and defend her rights, deſerves not the 
; protection of a country to defend his own; at leaf, 
 thould not be truſted with the rights of other men- 

Sir Jula. 1 wiſh no ſuch were ever truſted. 

Kirg. 1 with ſo too: But how are kings to know 
che hearts of men? 

Sir Fehr. *Tis difficult, indeed; yet ſomething 
might be done. 

Xirg. What? N 

Sir Febr. The man whom a king employs, or a 
nation truſts, thould be thoroughly try d. Examine 
his private character: mark how he lives; is he 
luxurious, or ambitious, or extravagant; avoid him: 
The foul of that man is mean; neceiſity will preſs 
him, and pnblic fraud muſt pay his private debts. 
| But if you find a man with a clear head, found 
judzmeat, and a right honeit heart, that i is the 
man to ſerve both vou and his country. 

King. You're right ; ; and ſuch by me ſhall ever 
be diſt inguith'd. is both my duty and my in- 
tereſt to promote 'em. To ſuch, if I give wealth, 
it will enrich the publick 3 to ſuch, if I give power, 

the nation will be mi hays to ſuch, if 1 give ho- 
nour, 1 ſhall raiſe my on. But ſorely, Sir John, 
your's is not the language, nor the ſ-ntiments of a 
common miller; how, in a cettage, could you gain 
this ſuperior wiſdom ? 

Sir Jebhn. Wiſdom is not confin'd to palaces; nor 
always to be bought with gold. I read often, and 
think ſometimes; and he who does that, may gain 
ſome knowledge, even in a cottage. As for any 
thing ſuperior, I pretend not to it. What I have 
ſaid, I hope, is plain good ſenſe; at leaſt 'tis honeſt, 
and well meant. 

King. Sir John, I think ſo; and, to convince 
you how much I eſteem your plain dealing and fin- 
cerity of heart, receive this ring as a mark of my 
favour. 

Sir Jebn. I thank your majeſty. 

Kind. Don't thank me now; at preſent I have 
huſinels that muſt be diſpatch'd, and will defire you 
to leave me; before tis long Fil ſce vou again. 


Sir J-bn. 1 with your majeſty a goud night. 
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noneſty. | 
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impoſe upon your mazeſty with this fair ſew of 


** 
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King. Well, my lords, what do you think of TH 
miller? 
1/t C:urt. He talks well; what © :5 in the bote 
tom 1 don't know. : 
| 24 Court. I'm afraid not tour 
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Xing. I have a fancy come into my head to try 
him, which I'll communicate to you, and put in 
execution immediately. An hour hence, my lords, 
I ſhall expect to ſee you at Sir John's. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE III. A Tavern, 
Sir Timothy Flaſh, the Landlord, and Greenwood. 


Sir Tim. Honeſt Bacchus, how doſt thou do? 

Land. Sir, 1 am very glad to fee you; pray, 
whea did you come to town? 

Sir Tim. Yeſterday; and on an affair that I ſhall 
want a little of your &hftance in. 

Land. Any thing in my power, you know, you 
may command, 

Sir Tim. You muſt know, then, I have an in- 


Sir John Cockle at Court. 5 


4 Mrs. Starch. Indeed, Madam, you are very hand 
ome. 

Miſs. Nay, don't flatter me now; do you reall 
think 1 am handſome ? 

Mrs. Starch, Upon my word you are. What 
ſhape is there! What a genteel air! What a ſpark 
ling eye! 

Miſs. Indeed! I doubt you flatter me, Not but 
I have an eye, and can make uſe of it, too, as wel 
a; the beſt of them, if 1 pleaſe, 


. 
e born in à country ton, 
The beauties of London un knowny 
My heart is as tender, 


trigue with a young lady that's juſt come to town 
with her father, and want an agreeable houſe to 
meet her at; can you recommend one to me? 

Land, I can recommend you, Sir, to the moſt 
convenient woman in all London. What think 
you of Mrs, Wheedle? 


Sir Tim. The beſt woman in all the world: 1 


know her very well; how cou'd I be fo ſtupid not 
to think of her! Greenwood, do you know where 
our country neighbour, Sir John Cockle, lodges ? 
Green. Y es, Sir. 

Sir Tim; Don't be out of the way, then; I ſhall 


My waift is as flender, 
My Ain is as white, 
y eyes are as bright 
Abs the beft of them all, 
That ixvirkle or ſparkle at court ar Lal. 
I can ogle and figh, 
Then frown and be coy 1 
Falſe ſorrow 
Naw borrow, 
And riſe in a rage; 
Then languiſh 


In an 


{end a letter by you preſently, which you muſt de- 
liver privately into Mifs Kitty's own hand. If ſhe 
comes with you, I ſhall give you directions where 
to conduct her, and do you come back here and let | 
me know. 

Green. Yes, Sir. Poor Kitty, is it thus thy 
falſhood to me is to be puniſh'd? 1 will prevent thy 
ruin, however. [ Exit. 


Sir Timothy / 1 


0 the Pleafing, pleaſing jovs 
Which in women =_ PaYfeſs: p 
O the raptures which arife ! 
7. bey alone bawe power to bleſs! 
Beauty ſmiling, 
Vit beguiling, 
Kindneſs charmingy 
Fancy ouring, 
AS royings 
lting, dying, 
O the raptures web ai iſe! 
O the pleaſing, pleafing ys ! 
Land. You are à merry wage 
Sir Tim. Merry, ay! why what is life without 
enjuyimg the pleaiures of it? Come, I'll write this 
letter, and then, honeſt Bacchus, we'll tuſte what 
wine thou haſt got. 


SCENE 
Miſs Kitty, and Mrs. Starch. 


Miſs. But, pray, Mrs. Starch, docs all neu 
faſhions come up firit at court? 

Mrs. Starcb. O dear, Madam, ves. They d- 
nothing elſe there but ſtudy new fatkions. 


what the court is for: and we milliners, and tay 


lors, and barbers, and mantua-makers, go there to 


earn faſhions for the good of the publick. 


Miſs, Bur, Madam, was not vou ſaving juſt now 


that it was tac ——_ n for the ladies to paint them 
ſelres? 

Mrs. Starch. Yeu, 

Mig. Well, that is pure; then one 
handfo: me as ever one will, you know, 
was not for a few freckles, I believe 
well; 25ul act 1, Mis. & 
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And if it 
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That's 


wiſh, 
And ſofily, _y ſefely engage. 

But, pray, Mrs. Starch, which de you think th 
[moſt genteel walk now? To trip it away o' th 
manner; or to ſwim ſmoothly aleng, thus? 

| Dri. Starch. They both become you extremely 
| Miſs. Do they, really? I'm glad you think f 
tor, indeed, I believe you are a very good Judge 
| And, now 1 think on't, I'll have your opinion 
ſomething elſe, What do you think it is tha 
makes a fine lady ? 

Mrs. Starch. Why, Madam, a fine perſon, fir 
wit, fine on and fine cloaths. 

Miſs. Well, vou have told me already that Ir 
very handſome, vou know, ſo that's one thing 
(but as for wit, what's that? 1 don't know wha 
that is, Mrs. Starch. 


ſy —the the being very witty; that is 


body laugh. 

Miſs. O, is that all? Nay, then, I can be a 
witty as any body, for 1 am very comical. 
but what's the next? Fine airs; O, let me als! 
tor tine airs; 1 have alis enough, if 1 can but g 
1 overs to practiſe em upon. And then, fine cloath 
; why, thete are very fine cloaths, 1 think ; don 
wu think fo, Mrs. Starch ? 

Ars. Starch, Yes, Madam. 


Enter Sir John, obſerving them. 


Miſs. And is not this a very pretty cap, toc 
Does not it become me ? 

Mrs. Starch. Yes, Madam. 

Miſs. But don't you think this hoop a little to 
big? 

Sir Jobn. No, no; too big 
or ſeven yards round. 


nos 
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| Enter Joe, with Greenwood. 2 what alteration do yon find in yourſelf for the bet- 
Joe. Sir, here's one that you'll be very glad to] ter? In what, I wonder, does the fine lady differ 


eally ee. #5 {from the miller's daughter? Have you more wit, 
Sir Jabn. Who is it ?———What, honeſt Green- more ſenſe, or more virtue, than you had before? 
nat vod! May I believe my eyes? Or are you in any thing alter'd from your former 
"ark Green. Sir, I am very glad to fee you; I hope all ſelf, except in pride, folly, and affectation? 
your family are well. | Miſs. Sir, let me tell you theſe are liberties that 
t but Sir * Very well, But, for Heaven's ſake, don't become you at all, Miller's daughter! 
well what has brought thee to London? What's the 


meaning of this livery ? 1 don't underſtand thee. 
Green, 1 don't wonder that you are ſurprized 

but 1 will explain myſelf. You know the faithful, 

honeſt love 1 bear your daughter, and you are ſen- 


fible, fince the addrefles of Sir Timothy Flaſh, how 


much her falſhood has grieved me; yet more for her 
ſake, even than my own: my own unhappineſs I 
could endure with patience, but the thoughts of ſee- 
inz her reduced to ſhame and miſery, I cannot bear. 

Sir John, What doſt thou mean? 

Green, 1 very much ſuſpect his deſigns upon her 
are not honourable, 

ir John. Not honourable ! he dare not wrong 
me {5 !=—— But go on, 

Green, Immediately after you had left the coun- 
try, hearing that he was haſtening to London after 
you, and wanted a ſervant, I went and offer'd my- 
elf, reſolving, by a ſtrict watch on all his actions, 
o prevent, if poſſible, the ruin of her I cannot 
but love, how ill ſoever I have been treated. Not 
knowing me to be his rival, he brought me along 
with him. We arrived in London yeſterday, and 
| am now ſent by him to give your daughter, pri- 
i2tely, this letter. 

dir John, What can it tend to? I know not 
what to think ; but if 1 find he dares to mean me 
wrong, by this good hand 

Green. Then ler me tell ye, he means you vil- 
linous wrong. The ruin of your daughter is con- 
„ed; 1 heard the plot; and this very letter is to 


at laut it in execution, 

thing Sir Jebn. What ſhall I do? 

he Green. Leave all to me. I'll deliver the letter, 
ind, by her behaviour, we ſhall know better how 

e m. to take our meafures, But how thall I ſec her? 


3 Sir John. She is in the next room; I'll go in 
and fend her to you. 


n Green, Dear Kitty, be not deceived; I knqw he 
Green. If you tell her who it is, perhaps ſhe | will nor. | 
be 2 «ill not be ſeen. Miſs. You know nothing of the matter. 
Wel Sir Jobn. 1 wont. Exit. Green, Read that, and be convinc'd. [She reads.] 
e alon Enter Miſs Kitty. My dear angel, 
but g. Mis. Bleſs me! is not that Sir Timothy's | I c:ruld no longer fiay in the country, wwhen you 
loath' MI (iv { Afide.} Pray, Sir, is Sir Timothy Flaſh | <vas nut there to make it agreeable, I came te tene 
; Jon me to town 2? {y*fterday 3 and beg, if poſſible, you will, this cue 
Green. Yes, Madam. ing, make me bappy with your company. I will R 
Alus. Good lack! is it you ? What new whim t you ata relaticn's; my ſervant vill canduct ye 
have von gut in your head now, pray? ehe Hue. Jam impatient till I thriep moſelf intg 
(Aen. No new whim in my head, but an old; year wr ms, and coxcvince you hiww much I am, 
», tos 14 my heait, which, I am afraid, will not be Tour fond and paſſionate admirer, , 
eiliiy ren. od. a TimoTuY FLASH. 
Miſe. Indeed, young man, I'm forry for it; but | Miſs. Well, and what is there in this to con- 
[tle to "1m have had my antwer already, and I wonder you | yince me of his ill intentions? a 
Wo Ho vble me again, : : | Green. Enough, I think. If his defigns are ho- 
bove tit (cen. And is it thus you receive me! Is this the nourable, why are they not open? Why does he not 
apes of all my faithful love # ; come © your father's houſe, and make his propo- 
circum iſs, Can I help your being in love? I'm fure Is? Why are ycu to be met in the dark at a 
nt vetire it; I with you would not teize me granver's ? 
its be „irh your impertinent love any more. ; | Mitr. Let me ſee; © I'll meet you at a rela- 
leu. Cen. Why, then, did you encourage it? For, tions; my ſervant will conduct you;” indeed I don't 
r{c't ier loave to ſay, you once did love me. know what to think of that. 
ul) %. Perhaps I might, when I thought myſelf, 
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est) pretend to me any longer. 


Starch 


Green. Come, come, Kitty, for ſhame, lay aſide 


theſe fooliſh airs of the fine lady; return to your- 
ſe!f, and let me aſk you one ſerious queſtion 5 ds 
you really think Sir Timothy deſigns to marry 


ou ? a 
Miſc. You are very impertinent to aſk me ſur 


a queſtion z but to ſilence your preſumption for 
ever 


I'm ſure he defigns it. 
Green. I'm glad ſhe thinks ſo, however. | Afide.] 


Nay, then, I do not expect you will refign the flat- 


tering proſpe& of wealth and grandeur, to live in 2 
cottage on a little farm. *Tis true, I ſhalt be in- 
dependent of all the world; my farm, however 
ſmall, will be my own, unmortgaged. 

Miſs. Pſha! can you buy me fine cloaths? Can 
you keep me a coach? Can you make me a lady? 
If not, I adviſe you to go dewn again to your piti- 
ful farm, and marry ſomebody ſuitable to your 
rank, 


S ON. G. 


Adieu to your cart and your plougby 
I ſcorn to milk your cute 
Your turkies and geeſe, 
Tour butter and cheeſe, 
Are much below me nows 
If ever I wed, 
I'll. hold up my bead, 
And be a fine lady, I wow. 


And ſo, Sir, your very humble ſervant. 

Green. Nay, Madam, you ſhall not leave me vet; 
I have ſomething more to ſay before-we part. Sup- 
poſe this worthy, honourable knight, inſtead of 
marriage, ſhould only have a baſe deſign upon your 
virtue, . : 

Miſs, He ſcorns it: No, he loves me, and 1 
know will marry me. 


Gr:tn, Vain, fovlith girl! tos Heaven's ſake, able me. 


Green, Vil te!l you, Madam ; that pretended re- 


ur equal; but now, think, you cannot in lation is a notorions-bawd. 
1 


Mia. "Tis falſe; you have contrived this ſtory ta 


* 


headed fellow, and having ruin d yourſelf by your 


tain nobieman to take orders, and he would give 


1 Hir Fokn Cockle af CM.. 


* 


he docs of his wit. : 
King. Sir, I honour your plain dealing. You ex. 
actly anſwer the character } have heard of your un- 
common fincerity ; and, to let vou [-e that I am ca. 
pable of ſomething, I have wrote a poem in praiſe 
of that virtue, which, I beg leave to preſent to you, 
and hope you will recerve it kindly. 
Gives Lim the poem, 
Sir John. Sir, I am not us d to these things; l 
don't underſtand 'em at all; but, let's ſee. &i 


I thought his deſigns were juft, I could rejoice in 
your happineſs, though at the-expencc of my own. 

Miſs. You ttrangely ſurpriſe me; I wiſh 1 knew 
the truth, 

Green. To convince you of my truth, here is a 
direction to the houie in his own hand, which he 
; himſelf gave me, leſt I ſhould miſtake: Whither, 
you ſtill doubt my ſincerity, and think proper to 
to, I am ready to be your conductor, | 

Miſs. And is this the end of all his deſigus? 


' Have I been courted only to my ruin? My cyes are | Feb reads, | A poem in praiſe of the incomparable f- 


What have I been doing ? ; cerity and wicommon boneſty of the wworthy Sir John 
Cockle, &c. Enough, enough; a poem in 
ge., as to avoid it, I am fatisfy'd, praiſe of Gacerity, with a fulſome compliment in the 
Enter Sir John. very tine, is bee, indeed. Sir, I am 3 

. „to you for your kind intentions; Your wit and'your 
* Jobr. What do I hear ? Are you reconcii'd, | poetry — very fine, for anghe [ know; but 2 
then little more common ſenſe, I believe, could do you 


wow too clearly open'd. 
Green. If you are but fo convinc'd of your dan- 


Miſs. My dear father! I have been chented and no harm. 
aduſed. : : : King. He is not to be fiatter'd, I find; but II 
Sir Jabn. I hope your virtue is untouch'd, try what bribery will do. That, I'm afraid, hits 


Miſs. That I will always preſerve. 

Sir Fobn, Then 1 forgive you any thing. But 
how ſhall we be reveng'd on this ſcoundrel knight ? 

Miſs. Contrive but that, and I am «ty. 

Green. As his baſe deſigns have not been execu- 
ted, I think if we could expoſe and laugh at him, 
it would be ſufficient puniſhment. 

Sir Jobs. It it could be done ſeverely, 

Miſs, I think it may. I believe I have found out 
2 way to be reveng'd on him; come with me into 
the next room, and we'l} put it in execution. 


every body's tate. [ Ajide.} Shall I beg one 
word more with you? Sir, vou are a gentleman of 
the greateſt ſincerity and honour I evar met with; 
| and, for that reſon, I ſhall always have the highet 
regard for you in the world, and for all that belong 
te you, 1 hear your daughter is going te be mar- 
ried ; let me beg leave to preſent her with this dia- 
mond buckle. | 

Sir Jabn. Sir, you ſurpriae me very moch; prey, 
what may the value of this be? 

King. That's not worth mentioning; about five 
hundred pounds, | believe. 

Sir John. Why, did not you tell me, juſt now 
that you had ſpent all your fortune ? 

King. I did ſo; but it was for a particular reaſon; 
and you ſhall find I am not ſo poor as I repreſentee 
myſelf. firs 

Sir John. J am glad of it, But, pray, how am! 
to return this extraordinary generohity ? 

King. 1 expect no return, Sir, upon my honour, 
Tho' you have it in your power to oblige me very 
much. 

Sir John. Don't mention the living, for that! 
have told you already you are not fit for. 

King. I won't, Bur there is a certain place 3 
court of another kind, which I have long had a mind 
to: *Tis true there js a ſorry infignificant fellow in 
it at preſent; but he's of no ſervive; and I knoy 
your power with the king; a word or two from you 
would ſoon diſpoſſeſs him. 

Si, Vn. But what muſt he be difpoſſets'd for? 

Kings To make room for me, that's all. 


{ 


Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Sir, a gentleman deſires to ſpeak with you. 

Si Febn. I'll come te hime—Go you together, 
ye hear, and contrive your deſign, 

| [ They go eut ſeverally. 
SCENE V. 
Sir John, and tbe King diſguis'd as a Collegiate. 

Fir John. No compliments, I tell ye, but come 
to the point: What is your buhneſs? 

Xing. As I appear to you in the habit of a col- 
legiate, you may fancy I am ſome queer pedantic fel- 
low; but I aſſure you I am a perſon of ſome birth, 
and had a liberal education, I have ſeen the world, 
and kept the beſt company. But living a little too 
freely, and having ſpent the greateft part of my for- 
tune on women and wine, I was perſuaded by a cer- 


me 'a living, which he ſaid was coming into his | 
Saad. 1 was juſt cloſing with the propoſal when 
che ſpbdetul incumbent recovered, and I was diſap- | 
Fpointsd. FSi F:bn, Hum — indeed, it won't do with 
Jr Fabe. Well, and what's all this to me? me— here, take it again; and let me tell you, [ 
King. Why, Sir, there is a living now fallen, | am not ta be flatter'd into a fooliſh thing, nor bride 
which is in the king's gift, and J hear vou have (6; into a baſe one. 
good an intereſt with his majetty, that I am perſur-! Virg. [ Diſcovering Linſcif.] Then thoufart m. 
ded a word from you, in my favour, would be of} friend; and 1 will keep thee next my heart, 
great ſervice to me. . Sir Jebn. And is it your mzzeity-? ; 
Fir Jex. And what muſt that word be, pray? Xing. Be not ſurpriz'd; It is your own maxim! 
_ King. Nay, that 1 leave to you. that a king cannet be too cautious in trying thoie 
Sir Jobn. You are in the right; and I'll tell you whom he deſigns to truſt, Forgive this diſguile; | 
what it ſhali be. That you, being a ſenſeleſs, idie - have try'd thy honeRy, and will no longer ſuſpect it 
Enter Greenwovd. 
own fally and extravagance, you therefore think| Green, Sir, I am come to let Miſs Kitty kno# 
yourſelf. highly qualified to teach mankind parry privately, that my maſter will be here diſguis d 
duty. Will that do? ediately. 
King. You are in jeſt, Sir, | Sir Fobn, Will he? Well, go into the next roo” 
Sir Join. Upon my word, but I am jn earneſt. and tell her ſo. If your majeſty will be ſo good“ 


* 


I think he that recommends 2 profligate wretch to to retire in this chamber a while, you will he 


the moſt ſerious function in life, merely for tue take, ſomething, perhaps, that will divert you, 


Green. No, Kitty, ſo wall love you, that, if of a joke, gives as bad a proof of his morals, 2 
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Euter Joe. 

Ve. Sir, here's a maid-lervant come to be hir'd. 

Sir Jabn. Let her come in; I'll ſpeak to her pre- 
kntly. [Exit with rhe King. 

Peter Sir Timothy, diſpuis'd as a Maid-Servant. 

Sir Tim. Well, 1 am obliged to the dear gil for 
this kind contrivance of getking me into the houſe 
xith her. Twill be charmingly convenient 

Re-enter Sir John, 

Sir Tim. Sir, I heard that the young lady, your 
(1ighter, wanted a ſervant, and I ſhould be proud 
of the honour to ſerve her. 

Sir Fobn, My daughter will be here preſently. 
Prav, my dear, what's your name? 

Sir Tim. Faith 1 never thought of that; 
bai | ſay ? | A/ide.] Betty, Sir. 

;- John. And pray, Mrs. Betty, who did you 
= W. ch laſt? 

» Tim. Pox of his impertinence; he has non- 
plvs 54 me again. [ Aſide.] Sir, 121—liv'd on 
Sir T imothy Flaſh, 

Sir Fobn. Ah! a vile fellow that; a very vile 
fellow, was not he ? Did he pay you your wages ? 

Sir Tim. Yes, Sir. I ſhall be even with you for} 
this, by-and-by. 8 

Sir Fobn, You was well off, then; for, they ſay 
it's what he very ſeldom does. Sad pay!—l can 
ll vou, one part of your buſineſs muſt be to warch 
that villain, that he does not debauch iny daughter; 
f: 57 hear he deſigns it. But I hope we ſhall prevent 
hin. 

Sir Tim. T'll take care of her, Sir, to be ſure.—I 
burſt with laughter, to think how charmingly we 
fall gull the old fellow. LAlide. 

Sir Fobn. Kate! 

Enter Miſs Kitty. 
Here's a maid for you, Kate, if you like her. 

Lig. O lord! a mad why, ſhe's a monſter! I 
deer law fo ugly a thing in all my life. 

Sir Tim. The cunning jade does this to blind the 
6 fool. [Aſide. 

Miſs. Pray, child, what can you do? 

Sir Tim. I'll do the beſt I can to pleaſe you, Ma- 
im, and I don't queſtion but I thall do. 

2 Indeed you won't do.“ 

Tim. 1 hope I ſhall, Madam, if you ado 
to Fog me. 

Miſs. No, I durſt not try you, indeed. 

Kir Tim. Why, Madam? 
4 Methinks you look like a fool; I hate a 


/Uls 


what 


'r Techn, Nay, my dear, don't abuſe the young 
„man; upon my word, I think ſhe looks mighty 
l. Hold up your head, child. O lord! Mrs. 
ett, you have got a beard, methinks. 

Seroket ber under the chin. 
What! has Betty got a beard! Ha, ha, ha! 
| Berry! why did not you ſhave cloſer? But] 

#14 ve you was a fool. 

Sie 75 n. Well 
expe, my dear? 
Miſt. Av, what work do you deſign to dog my 
E227 

% J:br, How cleverly vou have bit the oid 


1 * : [1 
"Wo, lis . 
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and what wages do you 


SiPFobn Cockle af Court. 


Mifs. And how charmingly we ſha!l laugh at 
him by-and-by, ha! 

Sir Jobn. Now, don't you think you look like 2 
puppy ? 

Miſs, Poor Sir Timothy ! are you diſappointed, 
loye ? Como, don't nangry, and I'll fing it a ſong. * 


$ 0 NN 
| 
Ah, luclleſi knight ! I mourn thy caſes 
Alas! wwbat haſt thou done 
Poor Betty! thou bat toft thy place; 
Poor knight | þ thy ſex is gone. 
It. 


Learn, benceforth, from this diſaſter, 
When for girls you lay your plotsy 
That each mijs expects 4 maſter 
In breeches, not in pett iccats. 


Sir Fobn and Miſs. Ha, ha, ha! 

Sir Tim. Zoons! am I tobe us'd in this manner ? 
And do you think I will bear it unreveng'd? 

Miſs. And have you the impudence to think you 
are not well us'd ? 

Sir John. Nay, nay, if he's not fatisfied; in- 
ſtead of the entertainment he expected, ſuppoſe we 
give him what he deſerves. Who's withia, there? 


Enter three or four Servants ; Sir Timothy runs eff, 
and they after bim. 


Sir Fehr, They'll overtake him; and I don't 

doubt but they'll give him the diſcipline he deſerves 
Enter King, Greenwood, and Courtiers. 

Xing. After what you have told me, I think they 
cannot uſe him too il}, Madam, I with you joy of 
your eſcape from the ruin which threaten'd yon. 

Miſs. The king! 1 thank your majeſty. 

King. And I am glad to hear that you are recon- 
cil'd to an honeſt man that deſerves you. 

Miſs. 1 ſee my error, and, I hope, by my future 
conduct, to make amends for the uncaſineſs I have 
given to ſo good a father. 

Sir John, My dear child, I am fully ſatisfied; 
and J hope thou wilt be every day more and more 
convinc'd, that the happineſs of a wife does not con- 
fiſt in a title, or fine appearance of her huſhand, but 


in the worthineſs of bis ſentiments, and the fond. 1 


neſs of his heart. | 
King. And now, my good old man, henceforth 


| be thou my friend. 1 will give thee an apartment in 


my palace, that thou may'ſt always be near my per- 
ſon. And let me conjure thee ever to preſerve this 
honeſt, plain fincerity. Speak to me freely, and 
let me hear the voice of truth. If my people com- 
plain, convey their grievances faithfully to my ear; 
for how ſhould kings redreſs thoſe ills, which flat- 
terers hide, or wicked men diſguife * ? 

Sir Febn. I thank your majeſty for the confidence 
you have in me: My heart, I know, is honeſt, 
and my affection to your majeſty ſincere: but as te 
my abilities, alas! they are but ſmall; yet ſuch as 


they are, if it claſh not with my duty to the publick, 
| they ſhail always be at your mazeſty's ſervice. 
X f. I'd have you juit to both. 
But let your country's good be firſt your aim: © 
On this our honeft miller builds his claim, a 
t lealt tug racdon ; if you pleaſe, for lane. 


8 


